*    The Mountain Oracle    *
pressure seemed upon them, not until evening did they
reach the village at its foot, where the first camp had
been pitched.

The headmen of circles and villages were in attend-
ance. Though Usana was obliged to use state on a
country tour of this significance, his manner to the
people was easy and pleasant.

'What news', he asked, 'for the climb to-morrow?'

'There is no news in particular, Lord of Life/ in-
toned the elders. 'All is ready, the Mahagiri wait/

'On an occasion of this kind/ he smiled, CI should
have been glad to hear of some propitious sign/

He knew how to talk to rustics, thaw their nervous-
ness, draw them out.

'Your Majesty permitting/ murmured the oldest
man, very prostrate, 'we have heard it said that in Kan-
byu, a village of this mountain, there is a jasmin bush
which has flowered in three colours/

'Indeed/ said Usana pleased, for he liked country
marvels. 'To whom does the bush belong?'

'It was planted by a landowner's daughter called Ma
Saw and stands in her father's garden/

'What do you think of that?' the King asked Yaza-
thingyan. It was the minister's special subject and he
replied:

'As Your Majesty is aware, the interpretation of signs
is not concerned with cause and effect, but with juxta-
position in time and place. The present phenomenon
of the three-coloured jasmin primarily concerns the
owner, not us. She is evidently about to come by some
extraordinary good fortune/

*It will be interesting to follow this up/ observed the